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Main-chance father you meant, but I meant c \Mmne t 
Which I will win from Fiance, or elfe be flame, 

Exit Warwick ? ; and Smkbii ry. Manet Tork$* 
Yorkc. Anim and Maine are giuen co the French, 

Pam is loft, the ft ate of Normandie 
Stands on a tickle point, now they arc gone : 

Snffolke concluded on the Articles, 

ThePeercs agreed, and Henry was well pleas’d. 

To change two Dnkedomes fora Dukes faire daughter. 
I cannot blame them all, what Wcto chews’ 

Tis thine they giuc away , and not their owtie. 

Pirates may make ch'capc penyworths of their pillage. 
AndpurchafeFriends, andgiue co Curcezans, 

Still reuclling like Lords till all be gone, 

While as the filly Owner of the goods 
Weepes oiter them* and wrings his haplcffc hands. 

And flukes his hcadL and trembling ftands aloofe. 
While all is fliarM, and all is borne away. 

Ready to fterue ? and dare not touch his ©wne. 

So Yorke rnufl fit; and fret, and bite his tongue. 

While bis owne Lands at e bargain'd for, and fold: 

Me thinkes the Realmes of Bn gland, Francc ? &: Ir^iand, 
Beare that proportion to my flefb and blood. 

As did the ratal! brand tSf hkaa burnt, 

Vnto the Princes heart o ffalidwt: 

Anhui nd Maine both giuen vnto the French f 
Cold newes For me : for 1 had hope of France, 

Euenas 1 haue of fertile Englands foile, 

A day will come, when Yorke (hail claime his owne. 
And therefore I will take the Nmils parts, 

And make a {hew of !ouc to proud Duke m&mfiey* 

And when I fpy adnantage, claime the Crown e, 

For that's the Golden marke I feeke to hit: 

Nor (ball proud Lancafter vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter In his childifh Fift, 

Nor weare theDudetn vpon his head. 

Whole Church-like humors fits not for a Crowne. 

Then Yorke be ftdl a-while, till time do lerue; 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleep^ 

To prie into the fecrets of the Scate, 

Till Henrie fur fatting in ioyesofloue, 

With his new Brule, & Englands deerc bought Qtjjjea, 
And H&mfrey with the Peeres be falne at iarret: 

Then will I raife aloft the Milke-whitc-Rofe, 

With whofc fweet fmell the Ayrefball bepcrfmuM, 
And in in my Standard beare the T Armes of Yorke, 

To grapple with the hotjfe ofLancafter, 

And force perforce lie make him yeeld theCrowne, 
Whofc bookifti Rule^hath pull'd faire England downe* 

Exit Yorke* 

Enter Duke Humfrey and his wife Elimor t 
Elia, Why droopes my Lord like ouer^ripen'd Coin, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load ? 

Why doth the Great Duke Httmfrey knit hiVbrowes, 

As frowning at cheFauoiirs of the world ? 

Why are thine eyes fixe to the fulleii earth. 

Gazing on that which feemes to dimme thy fight ? 

What feeft thou there ?ICing Henries Diadem, 

Induc’d with all the Honors of the world ? 
lffo,Gazcon, and grouell on rhyfhce, 

Vmill thy head be circled with the fame. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at thcglorjous Gold. 

What^ish: toofhort ? He lengthen it with mine, 
Andhaping both together hcau’d itvp, 

WceTbotb together lift our heads to hcauen,^ 

And nctier more abafeour fight fo low, 
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As tovouchfafeonc glance vnto the p rQlIri j 
Hum. OA r <f//,fweetA?e//,ifthoudofi] n „’ i 

Banifhthe Cankerofatnbttiousthoughts ■ Ct ' t 

Anti may chat thought, when I imagine ill 
Again ft my King and Nephew, vectuous Hem 
Be my laft breathing in this inortall worid 
My troublous dreames this night, doth mlt 
SI*. What dreamhl my Lord, tell 
With fweet rchearfall of my mornings dre-i 

Hum, Me thought this ftafife-hjfeeOfg Cc T||j 

Was broke in twa’me: by whom, I hauefom ot 
But as I thinke, it was by’ch Cardinal], p J> 

And on the pccccs of the broken Wand 
Were plac’d the heads of Edmond Duke Q fc 
And William de la Pole firft Duke ofSuftolke 0 ^ 1 ^ 1 
This was my dream o, what it doth bode God > 

Eli. Tut,this was nothing buc3nar nimcn| . n0V1,C! ‘ 
That he that breakes a fticke ofGloftcrs oroii 1 
Shall loofe his head for his prefumption, ° 5 

But lift to me my Httmfrey, my fwcete Duke • 

Me thought 1 fate in Seate of Maiefty, 

In the Cathedral] Church of Wcftminficr 
And in that Cliaire where Kings & Queens wer 
Where Hetirie and Dame TilUrgaret'knetVii co 'me^ 6 ™ ^ 
And on my head did fet the Diadem. f> 

Ham. Nay Elinor , then mu ft I chide outright * 
Prefumpttiotts Dame, ill-nurcer’d Eliaxor, & ’ 

Art thou riot feccnd Woman in the Rcalmc ? 

And cheiProtefiors wife beloti’d of him ? 

Haft thou not worldly plcafurc at command, 

Aboue the reachoreompaffe ofthy thotmlu? 

And wilt thou ft ft] be ham meting Treachery, 

To tumble downethy husband, and thy felfe, 

From top ofHonor,Jto Difgracesfcere? 

Away from me, and let me heare no more. 

Ei/a. What,what, my Lord? Are yon fo dmJlericke 
With Pliaaor, for telhng but herdieamc? 

Next time He keepemy dreames vnto my felfe. 

And not be check’d. 

Hum. Nay be not angry, I am pleas’d a^aine. 
Enter AJtJfenger. 

Mejf. My Lord Protestor,his hh Highnes pieafure, 
You do prepare to ride vnto S. Al'oo>n t 
Where as the King and Qocene do meane’to Hawke, 
Hu. I go.Come Net thou wilt ride with vsiEx.Hem 
Eli . Yes my good Lord,lie follow prefently. 
Follow I mtift, I cannot go before, 

While Gloftecbcares this bate and humble sninde, 
Were I a Man, a Duke,9nd next of blood, 

I would remoue thefe tedious Humbling blockes. 

And fmooth my way vpon their headleffe neckes. 

And being a woman, I will not beflacke 
To play my part in Fortunes Pageant. 

Where are you there? Sir hbtt\ nay fearenocimn, 

We are 3lone,bere’s none but thee,& 1. Enter Hum, 
Hume, lefus preferue your Roy all Maiefty. 

Elia, What faift thou? Maiefty :I ambutGrace. 
Hume. But by the grace of God,and Hmesaiulce, 
Yotir Graces Title fiiall be multiplied,. 

Elia. What faift thou msn?Haft chon asyet confet’d 
With Margerie lerdane the cunning Witch, 

With Roger 'BoUhigbroake the Coniurer ? 

And will they vndertake to do me good ? 

AAttwe.Thrs they bane promifed to fhew yout Highnes 
A Spirit rais’d from depth of vnder ground, ^ 
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Exit 


faere to fttdTQueftions. 

hJt ft,U be propounded him. 

Senou^h, He tlunke vpon the Qncfttons: 

! Monet we dec make return^ 

Sefe t’nings effedhed to the full. 

’fk [ake thU rewardjmakc merry man 

confederates in this weightic 
vVich thy oonic Exit SliMM 

fPmt ronft make merry with the DucH^^, 

V**' i iiiall ■ but how now,Sir hhn.Hutm- 
Kgglar tip*»M*d giue no words but Mum, 

S wfineffeoskethfilcntlecrecie. 

T licb l mT giues Gold, to bring the Witch: 

amifTcjWcre the a Dcuill, 

Go *f , I Gold flyes from another Coaft; 

[uU 0[ fay from the rich Cardinall, 
lda ifrom the great and new-made Duke ofSuftolke; 
S t ldoe5nde it fo: for to be ylainc, 

Sfknosving Dame Eliamrs afpmug humor) 

.f-Urcd me co voder-mine tne Duchcftc, 
j^ivvCthefeConiuracions in her brayuc. 

rvv lav A crattic Knauc £,o s need no Brp ^ <r » 

and the Cardinal's Broker. 

I , jf you cake not heed,you ftiall goe ntere 
r 0 call them both a pay re of craft ie Knaues. 
yjjhi f„ it ftands: and thus I fearc at lath 
ttgmis Knauerie will be the Duchetfc W racite, 

inrt her Attainture.will be Humphries fall : 

Sort how ^t willjl fiiall bane Gold for all. 

Enter three or fours Petitioners ,f he Armorers 
' Man being one , 

i.Ptt. My Maftcrs, let’s (land clofc, my l ord Pro- 
icftor will come this way by and by, and then wee may 
(jdiuetour Supplications in the Quill. 

Marry the Lord protctlhim,for hee’sagood 
man, lefabkfic him. 

Enter Suffolk*,and Queens. 

Peter. Here a conies me thinkcs,and the Qtjeene with 
him; lie be the firft fure, 

i.Pet. Cotnebacke fooIe,this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my Lord Protestor. 

Sufi How now fdlowiwould’ft any thing with me? 
i.Pet. I pray my Lord pardon me, I tooke ye for my 
Lord Proteftor. 

Ottftne. To my Lord Pfote£tor? Are your Supplica¬ 
tions to his Lordfhip? Let me fee them: what i s thine? 

I. Pet. Mine is, and’r pleafe your Grace,againft Ielm 
Gesdmi m,my Lord Cardinals Man,for keeping my Houle, 
and Lands,and Wife and all,from me. 

Stiff. Thy Wife too? thafs fome Wrong indeede. 
What’s yours i What’s hepre i Againft the Duke of 
Su(folke,for enclofmg the Commons of Melfordc. How 
now,SicKnaue > 

i. Pet.. Alas Sir, I am but a poore Petitioner of our : 
wholeTowneftiip. 

.Peter. Againft my Mafter Thomat Homer, for faying. 
That the Duke of Yorke was rightfull Heiie to the 
Crowne, 

Qwene. What fay’ft thou i Did the Duke of Yorke 
fayjhee was rightfull Heireto the Crowne? 

Peter.That my Millnlfie was? No forfooth: my Mafter 
faid,That he was,and that the King was an Vfurper, 


S»ff. Who is there i 

Enter Seruant. 

Take this fellow in,and fend for his Mafter with a Purfc- 
‘ uant prefemly: wecfle heare more of your matter before 

the King. , 

Ouetns. And as for you that loue to be protected 

Vnder the Wings of our Proccftors Grace, 

Begin your Suites anew,and fue to him. 

Tears t he Supplication. 

Away,bafe Ciillions: Suffoikc let them goe. 

All Come,let’s be gone. Exit. 

Wueene. My Lord of Suffolke, fay,is this the guife ? 

Is this the Fafliions in the Court of England? 

Is this the Gouernment of Brkaines lie ? 

And this the Royaltie of Albiont King ? -<• • . 
What,ftiall King Henry be a Pupillftill, 

Vnder the furly (j/<y?wGouernance? 

Am I a Quecne in Title and in Stile, 

And mu ft be made a Submit to a Duke ? 

I tell thee JPtfd/f.wheti in the Citie Tours- 
Thou ran’ft a-tift in honor of tny Loue, . 

And ftofft away the Ladies hearts of France ; 

I thought King Henry had relcmbled thee, 
InCourage,Courtftiip,ancl Proportion: 

But all his minde is bent to Holinefle, 

To number Aue.Maries on his Beades: 

His Champions.are the Prophets and Apoftles, . 

His Weapons,holy Sawcs of facred Writ, 

HisSrudie is his Tilc.yard,and his Lotics . • 

Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. ■. ..:i 
I would the Col ledge of the Cardina’ls : 

Would chufe him pOpc,an.d carry him-tq Eopoe, 

And fet the Triple Crovine vpon 
That were a State fit for his Holinefle... -. 

Stiff. Madame be patient: as I \y as caufe 
Your Highnefle came co England, fo will I 
In England workc your Graces full content 
Queens, Befide the hatightie Prote£lor,haue we 
The imperious ChaxchmuaiSemerfet^acl-gnghem, 

Afi& grumbling Tor he .* and not die leaft of thefe, ., 

But can doe more in England thenthe King. 

Sujf. And he of thefe, that can doe moft of aft, 

Cannot doe more in England then the A Tenth t 
Salisbury and Warwick, are no fituple Pceres. 

^aeew.Not all thefe Lords do vex me hallefo much, 
As tint prowd Dame,the Lord Protestors Wife,.: . 

She (weepes ir through the Court with trqupa of Ladies,; 
More like an Emprefl‘e,then Duke Humphrey*! 

Strangers in Cour^doe take her for the Qucene; 

She beares a Dukes Reuenewes on her backe. 

And in her heart flic fcornes our Poumie: 

Shall I not liue to be aueng’d on her c 1 
Contemptuous bale-borne Callot as flic is, • 

She vaunted’mongft her Minions t’other"day^ 

The very trayne of her worft wearing Go Wftf* 

Was better worth then all my Fathers Lands, 

Till Suffolke gaue two Dnkedomes for his Daughter* 
Stiff, Madame.my felfe haueIvm’d a Bufh fothcr^ 

And plac’t a Quicrof fuch entmng Birds, 

That flie will light to liften co the Layes, 
Andneuermount to trouble youagaine. 

So let her reft: and Madame,lift to me, 

For I ;m bold to counfaile you in this; 

Althoughjwe faucie not the Cardinall, 

Yetmuft weioynewithhim and with the Lords, 

Till we haue brought Duke Humphrey in difgrace. 
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